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never for an hour allowed that he had become
anything but the loving laddie of his youth.

" I ken 'im ower weel/' she always said," my
ain Jamie/'

Toward the end she was sure he was dead.
I do not know when she first made up her mind
to this, nor whether it was not merely a phrase
for those who wanted to discuss him with her,
I know that she still sat at the window looking
at the elbow of the brae.

The minister was with her when she died.
She was in her chair, and he asked her, as was
his custom, if there was any particular chapter
which she would like him to read. Since her
husband's death she had always asked for the
fourteenth of John, " Hendry's chapter/' as it
is still called among the very few old people
in Thrums. This time she asked Mm to read
the sixteenth chapter of Genesis,

" When I came to the thirteenth verse/' the
minister told me, " * And die called the name
of the Lord that spake unto her, Them God
seest me/ she covered her face with her two